The 7'Mgedi 

A ligrie of dignity, a garifo flag, 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous {hot, 

A Queene in-ieft, oneiy tofiikhefceane: 

W here is thy husband novv,w here be thy brothers ? 

W here be thy children, w herein doft thou ioy ? 

Who lues to thee-, and cries, God laue the Queene ? 
Where be the bendtog Peeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and lee what .now thou art. 

For happy wife, a diltrefled widdovv’ j 
For ioyfull mother, one that wailes the name } 

For Queene, a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being lued too, one that humbly lues ; 

For one commanding.all, obeyed of none: 

For one that lcornd at me,now-lcornd of me. 

T hus hath the courfe of iuftice w hel’d about. 

And left me But a very prey, to time, 

Hauing no mere but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didft yfuepe my piace,and doll thou not 
Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud necke,beares balfe my burdened yoakes 
From which,euen here, I flip my wearied .necke. 

And leaue the burthen of it- all on thee: . 

Farewell Forkes wife, and Queene of fad mifchance, 
Fhefe Englifo woes will make me Anile in France , 

£13- O thoH well skild in curies, flay a while. 

And teach me how tactirfe mine enemies. 

♦ Forbeare to fleepe the night ,and fa ft the day, 
Compare deaths happinefle with liuing woe, . 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bearing thy lolfe makethe bad caufe worler, 

Reuoluing this will teach thee how toeurfe. 

words are dull,0 quicken them with thine. _ 
.T hy wpes will make them fharp,& pierce like mine 
Why fliould calamity be full of words? Exit M*. 
d?* Windy atturnies to your clients wo es f 
.Aiery lucceeders ofinteftateioyes, 

Poore 



^Richard the. 7 bird, 

pborc breathing orators of miferie?, 

let them haue fcopSjthougb what they do impart' 

Hdpe notall,yet do they eale the heart. 

Dut.Ifio then be not toung-tide, goe with me. 

in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned tonne, -which thy two tonnes fmotherd 
Iheare his Drum, becopious in exclaimes. 

JUtHcrKing Richard , marching ivith Drums i 
and Trumpets. 

King, Who intercepts my expedition-? • 

Dut> A foe, that might haue intercepted thee,’ ■ • 

By flrangling thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From all the (laughters wretebythatthou haft done. 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne, * 
Where foould be graueni if that right were, rights 
The flaughterof the Prince that owde that Crowne, 

And the dire death of my two tonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou viilainc flaue , where are my children ? 
Da/.Thou rode, thou tode,where is thy brother CUrmt? 
And little AW Plantagenet,his tonne ? 
flu. W here is kind H atlings , Kmersf^ aughanfiraj ? 
King. A flourifo TrumpetSjftrike alarum Drums, 
let not the heauens heare the le tel-tale women 
Rayleon the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets' 
Eyther be patient, and intreatme faire 3 ~ found* - 

Or with the clamorous reports of -warrey d 
Thus will 1 drovvnd your exclamations. 

I>Ht- Art tiiou my tonne ? • 

T>ng. \ t I thanke Gcd ; my Father,and your felfe. 

F>vt . Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Maddam I haue a touch of your condition, 

Which cannot b ooke the accent ofreproofe, 

E>hi. I wi lbe mild and gentle in my lpeech. 

King. \nd brief© good mother for I am in hall* 

But. Ait thou lo haftie I haue flay ft for dee,-.- . 

God knows in anguifo, paine, and agonie. 

^ ‘ng. And came 1 not at 'all to coiprort you ?- 
£>a f .N 0 by dieh ly mod thou xriowiii: well, 
Jhouxamtt on earthjto make the earth my 
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